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Disbelief 


Author's Notes: 
Just a mini fic drabblish sort of thing :) 


This is a sick joke, any moment now, Lars and Kirk are gonna burst through the door with a camera. They're 
gonna be laughing and calling me their fucked up nicknames. Newkid. Newfag. Newshit. Anything like that. Cause 
there's no fucking way this is happening. 


Not even when he straddles my waist do | believe it. Not even when he licks his lips, moist saliva clinging to his 
overgrown mustache. Not even when his slippery hand travels back between his legs, fingers disappearing. Not 
even when his chest heaves and he growls deep in his throat. 


This isn't happening, Its a trick, another way to make me look like an idiot. Any moment he'll stop and slap me 
in the face as he sneers at me to tell me what a fucking loser | am. He'll leave me with my dick hard and my 


heart empty. He doesn't do this, never has and never will 


‘Did you really think I'd let you fucking do that, Newfag?' he's going to taunt me with. 


| screw my eyes shut. | can already hear him say it. | can already taste the blood. l'll end up with a bleeding 
nose or a split lip. He grunts, he shifts his weight but | won't open my eyes. He's going to - 


‘Oh! | half yelp, half moan in surprise as James sinks down on my erection 


